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a Scheherazade in which every one of the eighty-five men
had to tell a good story. The penalty for failure was the
threshing machine. Jack says that he never sat through such
marvellous story-telling debauch.

For twenty-four hours the Reno detachment rode out the
storm, locked in their car without a bite of food. When they
reached the plains of Nebraska they took up a collection and
wired the authorities of Grand Island, which they would
reach at noon, that eighty-five healthy, hungry men would
arrive at meal time and wanted something to eat. When the
freight train stopped at Grand Island the police and special
reception committees marched the detachment to the hotels
and restaurants, fed them, and marched them back to the
train, which had been ordered to wait for its passengers.

When they arrived in Omaha at one in the morning they
were met by a special platoon of policemen who guarded
them until they were shipped across the river to Council
Bluffs. Ordered to march in a torrential rain the five miles
to Chautauqua Park where General Kelly was encamped,
Jack and his new pal, Swede, a six-foot towhead mechanic,
slipped through the police lines and sought shelter. They
found a saloon propped on big timbers where Jack spent the
most miserable night of his life. The building, perched in the
air for the purpose of being moved, was exposed in a
multitude of places through which the wind whistled.
Soaked to the skin, Jack rolled under the bar, where he
shivered and prayed for daylight. At five in the morning,
blue with cold and half dead, he caught a freight back to
Omaha and begged his breakfast. He saw the sights, then
started out for Camp Kelly but was stopped at a toll bridge.
A sympathiser gave him a quarter to ride all the way to
Chautauqua Park. Arriving there he reported to General
Kelly and was assigned to the last rank of the rear guard.

The railroads operating between Omaha and Chicago were
hostile, afraid to give the army free box-car transportation
for fear of setting a precedent. They filled their trains with
armed Pinkerton detectives to ward off Kelly's men. For
two days and nights Jack lay with the Army beside the